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JUSTIN H E R R M A N N
DOREEN AND THE PIG
I had a g i r l f r i e n d  n a m e d  D o r e e n  w h o  had a l i ve r  l i ke  a heavy  bag. 
To hel l  w i t h  d r i n k i n g  me u n d e r  the tab le ,  she c o u l d  d r i n k  me o u t  
o f  the house, i n t o  and back  o u t  o f  the w oo ds ,  and  the  e ig h te e n  
m i les d o w n  51 N o r t h  to  the E R  i f  she had w a n te d .
She l i ved  in  a one b e d r o o m  s in g le - w id e  w i t h  he r  pa rents  
up in the h i l ls  sou th  o f  C a r b o n d a le .  H e r  dad g rew  to m a to e s  and  
raised a few ch ickens.  H e  was a sm a l l  m an  w i t h  t h i c k  hands  I 
w o u l d  g ro w  to  e nv is io n  s t r a n g l i n g  me. I hey had a p ig  n a m e d  
W a l ly .  A p ig  as b ig  as a f r i d ge  and a b o u t  as m o b i l e .
D o reen  t o o k  me to see th i s  pig- 1 hey had a t r ashcan  f u l l  
o f  beer near the pen.  She said, “ T h e  H a m m ’s isn ’t m e a n t  f o r  i rony .  
I t ’s the cheapest  they  go t  at the gas s ta t i o n .  She p i c k e d  one  up 
and leaned over  and he ld i t  o u t  to h i m .  ( i e n t l e  as a nurse.  H e  
p ie rced  the can w i t h  his teeth and  sw a l lo w e d  the  beer  as i t  f o a m e d  
i n t o  his m o u t h ,  then  he c h o m p e d  the can a c o u p le  t im es  and  spat 
i t  ou t .
“ Jesus, w h e r e d  he learn to do  that : '  I said.
“ O n e  l o r  h i m ,  one fo r  me,  she said and  c racked  o pen  a 
w a r m  H a m m ’s and hande d  one to me.
O n e  beer  a f te r  ano the r .  I d o n ’t k n o w  h o w  many ,  b u t  I was 
in co l lege at the t i m e  and  i t  was m ore  than  1 ever d r a n k  in  one 
n ig h t  in the d o rm s .  A t  one  p o i n t  D o r e e n  l i t  a c iga re t t e .  I t h o u g h t  
she m i g h t  g ive W a l l y  one to o ,  b u t  in s tead  she jus t  t o o k  a le w  
drags and said,  “A  m i n u t e  ago even m y  bones w a n t e d  th is  sm oke .  
F u n n y  h o w  tha t  w o rk s . "  She had a way  o f  t a l k i n g  l i ke  th a t .  Say ing  
th in g s  I c o u ld n ' t  respond  to.
1 s tayed the weekend .  O n e  l o r  Wa l ly ,  one  l o r  D o r e e n ,  one  
f o r  me. E v e n t u a l l y  her  dad re f i l le d  the t rashcan o f  H a m m ’s. I hen 
i t  was one fo r  h i m  too.
A f t e r  the semester  ended  tha t  sp r in g ,  I d i d n ’t r e - e n r o l l .  1 
set up a t e n t  near D o r e e n ’s t r a i l e r  and stayed l o r  a t im e .  I ’d s p l i t
28
w o o d .  D o r e e n ’s m o t h e r  t a u g h t  me  to h u n t  m u s h r o o m s .  S o m e ­
t i me s  I d h u n t  m u s h r o o m s  wh i l e  e v e r y o n e  else s l ept ,  t h e n  I d 
d r i n k  bee r  w i t h  Wally.  O n e  for  m e  a n d  o n e  for  h i m.
I he re  are o t h e r  t h i n g s  I c o u l d  tell you  a b o u t .  T h o s e  e i g h ­
t een  mi l es  t o  t he  E R ,  o r  p r y i n g  o n e  o f  Do r e e n ' s  d a d ’s c a n i n e s  
f r om betw-een my  t h i r d  a n d  f o u r t h  k n u c k l e s  w i t h  a Buc k  Kni fe .  
T h e r e ’s m o r e  I c o u l d  say, b u t  all I care  to tell  y o u  n o w  is a b o u t  
D o r e e n  a n d  t ha t  pig.  I ’ve be e n  w i t h  m o r e  a t t r a c t i v e  w o m e n ,  b u t  
I ’ve ne ve r  be e n  m o r e  a t t r a c t e d  to a w o m a n .
I neve r  saw a n y o n e  t o u c h  Wally.  Jus t  r each o u t  a n d  h a n d  
h i m  beer .  H e  ba re l y  sp i l l ed  a d r o p .
Herrmann
